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ONE BY ONE.

One by one the hours meet us '
In the shadow or the shine,

With the joy that comoes 1o greet us,
Ur the ohre that waits in line,

One by one, and not In masses,
The henvy burden we must 1ift,

Bravely boar ng, Ll it passes
From us, stendily aud awift.

Ono by om the bricks aro 1aid in bullding,
Tillthe teimple ronches grandest height,
With Its -1.-n$m spires of buraished gilding

Polnting upward to the light.

One by one, aach day will bring its duty,
Whitst cournge moeets the single need,

Tl 1) reinle blos=om Into benuty,
Tillthe toller weaves the good into the deed.

One ]If ane, onur heart-bonts tell the story |
Of the eavth-iiTe mensured here,
OF 1ts mystio web of golden wlory,
Wrought from sorrow's milln’ tear,
Ella Dare, in Inter Ocran,
D S m—

——

A NIGHT OF HORROR.

M. Ouflo Masquerading as & Were-
Woll.

A cheerful man was M. Oufle,%who
loved a jovial evening with friends. a
glass of good wine, and 8 merry tale,
A worthy man, too, was he—the most
exomplary of husbands, and the most
indulgent of fathers. But he had his
weakness: and which of us has not?
His wionkness was weakness of intel-
lect. Inshort, he wus a very good,
a very respectable, a very kind-hearted
man, but also a very silly ore. He re-
garded himself as a bit of a philoso-
pher, and despised superstition: vet,
for all that, he fidgeted if the salt-
collar were upset, alarmed if the knife
and fork were crossed, and he would
positively refuse to make the thirteenth
at dinner.

It was Carnival time, and M. Oufle
invited all his own relations and his
wife's relations to dinner. A pleasant
evening they pnssed, They ate and
they drank, am\ they talkod and they
sang. They ate till they were more
thau satisfied, drank till they were very
merry, talked themselves dry, and sang
themselves hoarse, Far be it from me |
to assert that any of the party had drunk
more than he ought, but they had all
grazed the line of moderation, and M,
Oulfle, being naturally light-hearted,
had become exeeedingly “jollv."" When
the relations withdrew, the children
went to bed, Madame Oufle took her
candle anild departed  with her ladies'
maid, and M. Oufle, for the sake of n
little exereise, trotted up and down
his chamber, whistling a plaintive
melody, and whistling it out of tune.

This gentleman’s eldest son, who had
inherited all his father’s amiable gquali-
ties, and his empty-headedness into the
bargain, had slipped off from the
paternul house by the back door, as
soon us the guests began to leave, in a
masquerading dress, and had betaken
himself, after the manner of scape-
graces, to a ball. M. Oufle, having
wearied of deseribing curves in his own
room, opened the door and went up-
stairs, a process attended by difficulties
which would have proved insuperable
but for the assistance of the banisters.
Arrived on the landing, M. Oufle ob-
served his son's door open, 8o he walked
into the room, impelled by euriosity or
by adesire for a little more conversa-
tion,  The son wus, however, just at
that time daneing in the ball-room of &
hotel two stropts off.

M. Oufle, not finding the young man,
sat himself down beside the bed, and
began to overhaul the various mas-
querading dresses which his son had
Jeft out upon a chair.  There was a
neat suit of green and geld, intended
as o forester’ s dress; there was a cos-
tume of the time of Francois L, covered
with spangles: nnd last, but not least,
there wus a bear-skin suit, so contrived
thatthe wenrer of it was covered with fur
from head to foot, and looked precisely
like & bluck bear escaped from a travel-
ing caravan. M. Oufle turned this
dress over and over, and its originality
aitracted his interest. He thought
he shonld like to see whether it
would fit his person. He therofore
arrayed himself in the habit, and found
that it suited to a T.

Just then the ides entered his hend
that the opportunity of disabusing
Madame Outle of her superstitions had
now presented itself. Madame Oufle
wiis nearly as great o fool s her hus-
band, and that wassaying s graat deal.
She was infectod with the vulgar be-
Jief in witeheraft and demonology, and
believed implicitly that warlocks could
transform themselves into wild beasts
for the purpose of devouring children.

“Now." mused M. Ouile, *isa chance
for me to erndicate these baneful super-
stitions from her mind. If she sees
me in this dreds, and takes me to be a
were-wolf, when I show her the decep-
tion she will never believe in the
supernatural again.”’

Accordingly he walked to his wife's
door and listened, The servant was
still with her mistress, s0 M. Oufle
retreated  down-stairs to the dining-
room, intending to wait till his good
lady was alone; and thut he might know
when the maid was dismissed, he left
the doorajar. Then, taking up u book,
he seated himself before the fire, The
book happened to be Bodin's “*Demono-
manin,”” and M. Oufle opencid it
at the chapter on Lyeanthropy.
He read on, and the tales of were-wolves
floated in strange colors through his
brain, till be fell nsleep with his head
on the table, and the book on his lap.
And as he slumbered he dreamed of
sorcerers being provided by the evil
one with wolf-skins which Lthey were
condemned to wear for seven years,
and of Lycson sentenced Jove to
run about in bestial form, till a piercing
shrick and a crash brought him with a
start to his feet.

Phe ladies' maid, after having pinned
her mistress’ back hair in a b and

fitted over it the t-oap, had left the
chamber, and had come down-stairs.
As she the dinin , she

saw that there was still a light in it,
and thinking that the candles had not
been extinguished, she entered proeltl-
:ﬁyhrut&saou& There in the

of night she stood, and saw before
her a monstrous blsck bear fust asleep
before the fire, rll ‘londly, with its
head on the table and its snout up in
the air, its hind paws upon the fender,
s sllk pocket-handkerchisf over one
kuee, and a book on its lap. No
wondor that ,she dropped her esndle
and screamed. .

But the shrick which testified to her
foar {rightened M. Ouflo out of the few
: up,

all the elconmstances connected with the
ass motion of the bear-ckin, and with
the last impression produced by Bodin
and by his dream stampud uimn his
brain, he jumped to the conelusion that
he was bewitehed, and that he had
been transformed into n wore-woll.
Full of this idea, he dashed past the
terrorsstricken maid; and his wife, who
had rushed to the landing, saw a fright-
ful monster bounding down-stairs,
uttering howls gufficiently lond to awake
the dead, heard it unlock the front
tloor and burst into the strect. There-
upon she fainted away.

M. Oufle, impelled by terror, ran
along the streot yvl!lnﬁ for assistanoe.
Ho was naurally provided with a deep
but sonorous bass volee, but his voles
sounded hollow andfearful through his
hideous visor. A few terrified people
appeared in their night-caps at the
windows, only to run back to their beds
and bury themsclves beneath ‘the
clothes,

A watchman, who had started on his
rounds, came upon him suddenly as he
turned the corner, and, dropping his
luntern, beat a precipitate retrent.

In the adjoining street lved a fuir
damsel of considerable personal, but
stuperior pecuniary, attraction, who
was loved to distraction by a grocer's
apprentice.  The young man had made
tho lady’s nequaintance as he served in
the shop, and had breathed his love
over the chepses he sold.  His addresses
had boen countenanced by the be-
loved one, but were discouraged by the
parentz, who had not permitied the
devoted youth to set foot within their
doors, The apprentice had no other
menns open to testifying his devotion,
than by hiring a band of strect
mitsicians to perform at the rate of two
franes an hour during the silent
watches of the night, below the window
of theadored, On the present oceasion
the band was performing the **Descent
of Mars,” when a discordant
howl in  their ears produced a
sudden panse in their music not notoed
in their score, and the apparition of a
monstrous bear running into the
midst of them upon its hind legs, with
onrs und stumpy tail cocked up, pro-
duced such a panic among the sons of
Orpheus, that they cast their instru-
ments from them and took to their
heels. Not so the grocer's apprentice.
True love knows no fear. He flew to
the door of his beloved, and ecast him-
self before it, determined to perish in
her defence. But the monster, with-
out perceiving him, ran on ropeating
its dolorous howls.

A party of students from the Univer-
sity were that evening going their
rounds, performing feats of heroism,
of which they might boast among their
compnnions. These feats were not at-
tended with much danger, and yet the
achicvement of them was an object of
considerable ambition, They consisted
simply in breaking lamps, and wrench-
ing the knockers off doors. Seme
poople might think that the smashing
of a street lamp was an operation
within the scope of the most infantine
abilities; that the wrenching of a
knocker from a door was neither a
hazardous, nor a very heroic, net.  But
these people are entirely mistaken,
The police oceasionally interfere and
capture one of those engaged in these
acts: uud if captured, it costs the
student several francs to bribe the
ofticer to let him escape. Consequent-
ly, the ringing of a street bell at
midnight is regarded by University
men a8 an achievement equal to the
bravest deed of a tried General, and the
breaking off of a knocker is supposed to
rankvery much on the leve lwith the
rll'l])lllduiit. trophy of a blood-stuined
ticld.

On the night in question four valiant
eoilegians wore engaged on the hazard-
mq’ undertaking of serewing up the
door of a worthy eitizen, an act of
consummate ingenuity and sublime
originulity. Suddenly a wild and un-
earthly yell ringing through the hushed
night, broke upon their ecars, In-
stantly the fonr students paused and
turned pale.  In another momont they
saw a dinbolical object moving rapidly
down the street townrds them. The
young men shrank against the wall,
each endeavoring to get behind the
other, and reversing tha proverb of the
wenkest going to the wall, for in their
struggle the ablest-bodied secured that
position, whilst the fecblest was the
most exposed, and served ns a sereen
to the other three, The approachid
monster stoorl still for an instant, an;
they wure able to observe him by the
wan light of the crescent new moon,
and the flickering oil lamp slung across
tho head of the street. A fearful ob-
ject! In their terror the serewdrivers
dropped from their fingers.  The noise
attracted the creature’s sttention, and
it ran_ up the steps towards them,
articulating words in a hoarse tone,
which they, in their nlarm, were unable
to eateh. Suffice it to say that the
sight of this monster coming within
arm's length was too much for their
cournge. With a shirick they burst
past it, tumbling over each other, and
rolling down the doorsteps, picked
themselves up again and fed, palpitat-
ing, in four separate directions, calling
for the police, imploring the aid of that
angust body which thoy had so long
set at defiance?

What  tales they related on the
following morning to all the old ladies
of their nequaintance, it is not for me
to record.  One of tho students broke
his sword, and vowed that he had
snapped it in his firht with the demon:
another exhibited tho bruises he had
reeeived in bis fall, as ovidence of the
desperate character of tho conflict; s
third wore his arm in a sling as though
it had been broken In the encounter,
and all agreed that the monster had
fled from them, and not they from the
monster,

The police! **0, horrors!"" thought M.
Oufle, *‘they have summoned the aid of
the police, I shall be captured, be
tried and sentenced, and burned at the
stuke as 8 were-woll."

The fear of this urged him to retreat
stealthily homewards, least uny of the

nts of justice should {gt sight of
him and carry him away to trial. If
he could but reach home he would im-
lore his wife to stab him with a knife

tween the eyes, and draw some drops
of blood, a sov oure for lycan.
thropy. But poor M. Oufle’s head was
never very clear, and now it was in a
thorough condition of bewlilderment,
80 that he completely lost himself, and
slunk about the streets in a disconso-
late manner, vainly searching for his
own domicile, bewilderment be-
cnmo Emll.er with every step he took;
and his confusion and alarm were not
s little heightened by his stumbling
over an elder] tleman, and leaving
him apparently dead of fright on the

vement. It did not mend matters

on, hearing a flacre driving by, he
suddenly ste, towards it and asked
the way of the driver—for the coach-

mju-pdﬂu&uuh 8 paroxysm

ut toned, ran awsy w!
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At Inat M. Oufle sat down on a door-
stop and gave himsolf ug. tn despair.
The stake was before him, and his
imagination con{urod up all the horrors
of his position, ehnined about the waist,
and dancing in the midst of the flames,

All at once a familiar volee smoto
upon his oar—the voice of his eldest
son. A ray of hope ponetrated his
breast. He rose from his seat and
walked to meet his tirst-born. That
young gentleman was rmnrulnﬁ from
the masquerade ball at which he had
buen figuring. He had imbibod a con-
siderable amount of wine before he
left home, and he had absorbed a little
more during the pruses in the danee,
He was accordingly scarcely sober, and
and as he returned, lie sang or talked
to himself at the top of his voice, Dut
now he saw something which sobered
him instantly. This was nothing elsn
than his own masquerading habit of
bear-skin, which he had left hanging
aver the back of a chair, wal ing
deliberately towards him, as thoug
the spirit of the departed Bruin had re-
tenanted his forsaken skin, and was
coming in the dead of night to demand a
reckoning with him who had dared to
use it ns a carnival habit He stood
and looked at it with pale face and
sturing eyes, whilst a shudder ran
through his frame,

If it had been within the limits of
physical possibility, he would have
sunk into his shoes. When he heard
his own name articulated in hollow
tones from the muzzle, he turned heel,
and fled like the wind, In vain did
M. Oufle call after him; the louder he
enlled, the faster fled the youth, and
the distracted fauther was obliged to
pursue his son. The race was run
with the utmost speed by both parties.
The young man was urgod on by terror
lest the skin should overtake him,
and M. Oufle dreaded losing sight of
his son, lest he should at the same
time lose nl' chance of reganing his
homo, When M. Oafle, le jeune,
turned his white faee over hisshoulders,
he saw the creature gaining on him,
and heard its hollow ealls. He dodged
from street to street, but he invariably
saw the bear-skin double the corner
nnd rush after him, tarn where he
would. It was in vain for him to hope
to throw it out, and at last he ran
straight for home. This he had left by
the gardon. Tt was his custom to leave
the house by the back door, and clam-
ber over the garden rails, whenever he
went out on his night expeditions, and
now he made for the garden, hopin
to elimb the rails and escape throug
the door and lock it before the skin
could overtake him.

He reached the railings. It wasa
difficult and delicate matter to sur.
mount them with the time at his disposal;
but now that it was to be accomplished
in no time atall, it was hazardous in the
extréme. M. Oufle, junior, had reached
the top, and was preparing to jump
down, when a farry paw grasped his
ankle and held hLim as thou{;h in
a vice, for the monster proceeded to
climb the railings, holding on to his
leg. The poor youth endeavored
to break away; he writhed and
strained to be free. Holding the iron
bars with his hands, he vociferated
loudly for help, The creature reached
the top; and clasped him round the
waist, whilst the hideous snout was
wked close to his ear over his shoulder.

oih leaped together, and were brought
up with a jerk. The rails were topped
with sharp dart-heads, and one of these
cuught in the hide, so that M. Oufle
and his son were suspended from it in
mid air, the latter in the arms of his
father. Both cried together for assist-
nnoe; the young man londer than ever
when he heard the sonorous howls of
his captor in his ear,

Lights anppeaved in the lower apart-
ments at the back of the house, and
rresnml‘\' the garden door was opened
¥ a troop of territied male and femnle
servants, provided with blunderbusses,
swords, nud pistols. In the rear ap-
peared Madame Oufle, half dressed, but
with her night-cap on her head. The
voung man called to his mother, and
the moment she saw the hope of the
family dangling in the grasp of the
monster, she fuinted away aguin.

There was an old man, a servant ol
the house, who elaimed and exercised
supreme authority in the household.
He eame forward with a pistol in each
hand, and the youth eried out to him
to shoot the creature through the head.
In vain did M. Oufle shout to him to
desist. His words were lost in the
mask, and he would undoubtedly have
received a couple of bullets through
his head, had not the buttons of the
dress just then E-;iwn way with a burst,
and slipped M. Ouile in a heap upon
the ground, leaving the habit torn and
dungling on the spike of the rails.

“Thank goodness!" exclaimed M,
Oufle, sitting up; “the spell is off ma!™

“My father!” eried the flower of the
family.

*My husband!"’ ejaculated the lady,
recovering from her fainting fit.

“My Master!" exclaimed the gray-
haired servant.

“Lot us embrace all round,” said
M. Oufle.—Dr. John I. Coulls, in
Ballow's Magizine,

—_— - ——

A ‘GERMAN TREASURY,

The System Adopted for the Examinatior
of Julius Tower st Spaundau.

The inspection of the Juliuse Tower,
at Spandau, near Berlin, in which
120,000,000 marks of the indemnity
paid by France are kept ready for any
emergency, takes place in the follow-
ing way: Two members of the na-
tional debt sinking fund eommittee are
delegated for the purpose, but the
eastle can only be opened when they
put their little kevs into the lock to-

ther. In no other way is the lock to
g: opened. As to the time of opening,
a eareful note is to be in t
register. The 120,000,000 are divided
into twelve parts, each again being di-
vided into ten equal sums. The money
is kept in immense bags of 100,000
marks, of which two-thirds are in 20
mark and the restin 10-mark pieces,
As soon as the revision begins one of
the larger divisions of money s ap-

ached, and from it a smaller ditision

taken for the ?rpme of bein
counted through. For this work
military detachment is told off, so that
it may be done in moderate time. Twec
or three of the 100,000-mark divisiona
having been counted, this part of the
revision is over. There are also here
other imperial funds—as, for exam
portions of the Reichstag,
und retired-list funds—and these, too,
have to be eounted. When the revision
is over a document is s by two
revisors, the two keys lock the door
simultaneously, and t prwmm
over.—Cor, Bhoe and
Loview -

~~Tho New York Evening Post
| one of the most striking
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FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS,

NURSERY RHYMES.

—_—

Paoe, pnee, pRoo—
s u«% the Indies ride,
oot hithg dowa tho pony's sldo-=

) o,
acing goatly into town,

0 DIty # bonnetand a gown:
Puoing up the narrow stroot,
Bmiline nt the folks they moot—
That's the way the ladies ride,
Foot hung down the pony’s sldo=

Pace, pace, pace.

Trot, trotl—
That's the way Yoo goutiomen ride,
O'er tho horse’s baok nstride—
Riding ATter fox s "3‘!:! q
ng after and houn
Iﬁ'l{lillz o'er the menapw's bound,
Trotiin, wh woods In spring,
Whero the hitthe wild birds aing—
That's the way the gentiomen ridey
O'er the horse's biuek astride—
Trot, trot, trot!
Hook, rook, rock—
That's the wiy the sivilors eide,
Rock nnd “l?r{s?ﬁ md{to Bi (] g
roo
Juck Tar thinks he's on the seas,
Tossing in a Nortborn breeze:
Thinks that he must veer and tack,
When he mounts a horse's back;
Rocking raat and rocking west,

Juck Tar rides, dressed in his best—
Rock, rock, rock.

Bleg aloo
That's the Way bor Ned will ride,
ll‘lo;tlnglan t‘ge Blumboer tide—

: sloep, sleop. *
Out umrﬂﬁgdw&n n,

y 5o

Where the niut drenm-blossoma ba,
Far away to lu%ar 1ales,

Enils boy Ned, “Good night,” Le smiles;
Binking down In pillows deep,

Little Ned Is fast aslecp,

H) y Bl
-—d nnie m ﬁ: :‘:’!&d Housekeeping

CYRUS AND LESLIE.

A Nliee Enough Moy * When There Aln't
Fumpkins to Plant and the Barn Don't
Ketch Fire"”

“I wish," said Grandma Peaseley to
hor husband one evening, “‘that there
wasn't such a difference between
Esther's Cyrus and Susan's Leslie.”

“Yes,” sald grandpa, rubbing his
stubby ghin, *Leslie s better lookin'
than Cyrus,”

“I feel sort o' guilty," went on
grandma, “because I've always been
kind o' partial—I didn’t mean to show
it—to Leslie, 'Twouldn'tmake much
difference if Cyrus wasn't hurt by it.
But to-day, says be, ‘Uncle Robert's

last vestige of the conflagration was
extinguishod.

“Thank you," cried Cyrus, ns he
wruug the man's hand. I thought
that it was all gone—Unelo Weather
Iy's barn dnd ours, Bul Leslie had
saved the horses,™

Mr, Johns laughed, grimly.

“i mean that red-cheeked boy
of Weatherly's—your eousin, I s'pose

he is—he's gettin® out queer horses."
My, Johns stopped to langh again,
“He was taking out armfuls of hay
when 1 saw him, and layin' *em on the
snow. That's how I happoned to come
in. ‘What's up? s q: reinin’ in.
‘Fire! fire!' ho squeaks out, *'n' I'm
asavin' my father's hay.' "'

Even Cyrus began to langh spaamod-
ieally now, and Yood Mr. Johns took
hold of his trembling shoulder kindly.

“1'il take you over to the house,” he
said. “You ain't fit to walk; you're
braver than all-got-out, though. You've
spilled n sight o' water round here for
such a little fellow,"

“I've got to feed old Whitey, " stam-

work had not been quite finished when
Bounce tipped over the Iantern. He
had been somewhat confused by these
unaccustomed praises,

©All right.” said Mr. Johns, approv-
ingly. “I'll go over and stop the other
youngsters befor he gets all his fath-
er's hay outdoors.”

Chuckling to himself, he went in
search of Leslic. That young gentle-
muan was still madly rushing around on
the other side of the premiscs, He had
taken out not'only a §ood deal of hay
but some old hats and a pile of corn-
ears. He was now tugging at the
mowing-machine, which he was fortu-
nately unable to stir.

Mr, Johns leaned against a manger
and laughed till he ached.

*The fire’s out, youngster," he said
at last, ‘Jump into my sleigh and
ride home. But first we'll take your
cousin to his place. He's tired. ‘s
been doin' somethin' worth while;
would 'a’ had the fire put out all him-
seolf in five minutes if I hadn't come."'

Grendpa Peascley happened to be
stopping amoment at *'Esther’s" whea
Mr. Stalmu drove up with the two boys.

Mr. Peckham heard the story with
some stern looks and a laugh at the

given Leshe new skates.' ‘That's nice,’ | end.

says L ‘Ye-es,' says he; 'I'm glad
he's got ‘em.’ Then he kept still a
minute, 'n’ then he burst out, sad
enough: ‘Why s it, grandma, that
Leslie has every thin', 'n' I don'tf
Does God love him better'n He does
me?”  That scared me. ‘Merey, no,’
says I, 'n’ I kissed his peaked, little,
saller face. ‘Folks have different gifts,’
says L. ‘May be when you get to bea
man, Leslie won't have any better
times than you do. God gives us the
chance to make our hap,piness some
way or other. If we don't get it, it's
our own fault, I believe.' He scemod
to understand that right off. I'min
hopes it was the right word for him."'

“I'm glad,"" said grandpn, heartily,
“Leslie steps off so prompt aund an-
swers so keen, that he ‘takes." But1
got an insight into Leslic last punkin’-
plantin’ time, I told the boys that I'd
give each of 'em a j'inted fish-pole it
they'd seed out the punkins. Then I
told 'em how to go to work. The
mustn't put more'n four seeds toa hjll,
and they must go down just such rows,
After a while 1sort o' sa'ntered down
to sce how they were gettin' on,
* Lealie's all through, long ago,’
says, ‘Smart, ain't he? aays I.  Yes,
sir,’ says Cyrus, never lettin' on but
what he really thought so. * What hills
did he seed?'’ snys Cyrus told, and
I began to investigate. ‘There the seeds
were at the beginnin', thicker'n puddin’
in every hill, and then they petered out
to none at all. That was one time
Cyrus got somethin' Leslie didnt-—-for
I didn't give Leslie any fish-pole.’

*I remember that,"" snid grandma,
“and it was only boy-like, after all.™

**Ye-es,” responded grandpa: * only
I'd a little rather Leslie hadn't done
i.”

The Peckhams' farm lay beside that
of Mr. Weatherly, Leslie's father, Mrs.
Susan Weatherly was Mrs, Peckham's
sister, and their houses lay less than an
elghth of & mile apart. Mr. Weatherly
und Mr, Peckham had built their barns
Luat about half-way botween their two

ouses, and close against each other—
just alike, and warmer and better in
many respects for being built side by
side, though they were a long distance
from the house, the boys used to think
in winter.

It was the day after Grandps and
Grandms Peascloy had held this con-
versation that Cyrus and Leslie, who
wero thirteen and fourteen years old,
respectively, were out in the barns
doing ‘the evening *‘chores,” Leslie
had finished first, as he usually did,
and had come in to gossip a little with
Cyrus. It was about tive o'clock, and
very dim din the barn, so Cyrus had
lighted the lantern and set it on the
corn-sheller near by.

“Why, there's Bounce!" exclaimed
Leslie, us a greatbluck dog came jump-
ing in. +Well, old fellow, how are
you?'' He began to frolic wildly with
the huge dog. .

Cyrus' back was turned, and he did
not sac Bounce spring up to the top of
the corn-shaller, He did not see the
lnntern sway and totter—but he did
hear the erash of glass and then a
seream of horror from Leslie, as
Bounce dashed past them and out-

00Ts, n Cyrus understood that
the lantern had tipped over and
broken. There was a pile of hay close
by. 'The barn was on fire,

The color left Cyrus’ “little. peaked,
saller’ face, but his eves shone like
aow-woml on a summer night

mehow, 8 verse eame into his mind
about “instant jn business."
be *“instant" now.

Like o flash he remembered that he
bad heard apimals would run Into fire.
*I'hen," he thought, “‘we can not save
the stock unless they are taken out be-
fore they see the blaze."

*I think I can put this out," he
eried, hoarsely. *‘Get out the horses,
tllnllgh; Les, for fear 1 shouldn't!
Hurry.”

He rushed for a and water, of
which there was fortunately a large
near, and when be returned

Leslie had vanished.
*The horses will be saved, shank

1" he said to himself.

When he brought the third pailful he
found that he could not reach one trail
of flame which was to the

He must

mow. If the m‘&l’w that, | phia

ﬂ would be no He an
pwiul groan as u.hm-m m 48
high us he could, and found that it did
not reach to the top of the hissing little

Just as he gave the moan of despair,

& man came i
Cyrus had often seen him, and knew
his name w: Jb&!l‘l.“_ :

"Uh.r! of screamed, point-
P4 Fhe tll. kind.taded man snatohed
) man

the bucket, snd in & fow seconds the

“‘Well, boys," he said, after thanking
Mr. Johns heartily and blddi:llrg him
good-night, “the moral of this affair i,
never to have Bounce and a.lighted
lantern in the barn at the same time."

“That's the moral he drew,' said
Grandpa Peaseley, as he was telling
grandma the story later; *‘but I drew
another one, too, and I guess they all
did. I hope Susan’s f(ﬁkn drew the
same, Cyrus hasn't been looked at
just right. He's & mortal homely little
fellow. Anybody'd have said that Les-
lie, who looks so sort o' brave and
manly, would have put out the fire in-
stead of Cyrus. But he didn't,’” pur-
sucd grandpa, emphatically. “He flew
around, from all I can gather, like o
hen with her head cut off, and we
ought to remember that 'tisn’s looks
we're to judge by. Itsays in Scripture:
‘One star differeth from another starin
glory." 1believe we've all gota glory;
sometimes it's in our faces, and aga
it's in our minds, and again it's in our
hearts. We sort o' give the most praise
to the glory that shows outside, and
children feel it. We shouldn't do it,
now. Red checks and a right spirit
don't always go together."

“But Leslic's a nice boy," pleaded
grandma.

‘“‘Niee enough when there ain't pun-
kins to plant and the barn don't ketch
fire,"" ssid grandpa, shrewdly.—Mrs.
Kate Upson Clark, in Christian Union.
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STYLISH COSTUMES.

American Designs Sald to Surpass Ime
ported Models In Elegance.

Quite as stylish as costumes after im-
ported models are some entirely Amer-
ican conceits. Onespecially elegant is
formed of three rich materials—velvet,
brocaded grenadine and brocaded and
plain silk. The skirt is réund and
four-gored, made to admit the braided
wire bustle. This skirt is of plain silk,
trimmed at the lower edge with a deap
side-plaiting of silk, headed by a full
sllken ruche. The overskirt unites a
deep, broad panel of brocaded silk,
with a much wrinkled tablier of velvet
brocaded grenadine, the panel being at
the left side and falling not quitsto the
edge of the skirt, The tablier is oval
in outline and is handsomely ornn-
mented by a group of plaits in its front
edge, which is very much shorter than
the hommed front edge’of -the panel,
by which it is overlap The tablier
is trimmed with a frill of deep lace,
and rosette bows of ribbon are fastened
at intervals down the hem of the panel.
I'he back ry is arran v
high at the right side by a group of
deep plaits and falls even with the
panel at the left side, where a single
plait near the belt makes the drupl.:f.
A cross-strap and loopings near the
top render the draping very bouffant.
The busque of plain silk is double-
pointed in front and has a plaited full-
ness at the back. Upon the fronts are
faneifully shaped lapels and standing
collar of broeado; cost-sleeves with
cufls to mateh collar.

The graceful little wrap to wear en
suite with the above-described dress
has center part fronts of plain silk, the
other parts being of adine. Ttis
fitted by shotlder and eurved seams
agd has tab fronts. A jabot of ribbon
loops starts from under a rosette of
ribbon at the throat and terminates in
lo;:r; loops and ends below the plaits,
and the standing collar is covered with
a ruche of lace. A jabot of lace passes
down the back edges of the ecenter
fronts and is also continued about the
edges of the tabs, from which also
passementerie drop ornaments depend
;lt:.futi:z ’f‘m' :- ruffle of lace

W et t ornamonts
ugmtholowum of the shorter
portions. The p bonnet Is made
of lace and ribbon and is finished with
jet ornaments fn the center of lace ro-

sottes. This custame is enti in
s Dy R e o Mg
re ©co
ﬂ‘I:IB kind, or less

may be used, such as etamine, with
dentelle or plain and broeaded wool

flowers. —. hi
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AN ENDLESS LIFE

fall irl plant-
ok Hwers on hoF TOIHOF 8 §7AVO 1h & Goun
try choroh-yn

spmemiel o g e ast st

This H-d-r morg, while from the gonial
’I‘hluni:' mm«;m—
The ¥, and beca

moadow lack sings morrily,
In all the joyou of apﬂﬂ{im found
En st orohird ﬂuuou Jublices,
i kmgu“\;un-wm #lowers thalt bloom

How can & place like this have charins for

Bon:gacllmvmﬂukmm

Bponks almost Heavonly Innooence? U
"?lﬂ‘ll.l" lle hoart sorrow made its

Has Donth, with hin relenticas foy lmﬂ.

A L A e

Without & word &omﬁtﬂl@-lm{.

“ Wo buried mother hore, and I ha eoma
Tboplln.:n: thmm mn'r:‘ on her ;r.nﬂ.

May toll m,n..h:l nhe sald, how ht the home
Ts where sho livos with an uuh W awny !

u »

Would take us all up with Him in » cloud."
The lips that spoke thess stmple words wore
And ¢ urvulnl with alove which can not
But faith that would iHumine death's dark

ﬁr‘ﬁs"ﬁf»&’ﬁ#nnﬁmﬁ}-’m
Josus on the

¥
‘Was radlant in the little speaker’s eye.
No fact in all of mattor's 1|r|‘:|'a|.lltm:l.ntga
Could to her oulward gaze more vertaln be
n inward ecopsclousness that death s

wain
To those who live for immortality,

Oh! teachers of the dark Agnostic schonl,
Who would destroy this lttle maid's be-

el
And measure life by your materinl rule,
What sweetuess bring ye for her oup of

Forall ahe knows ye sabatitute “unknown "
For angol songs & sllence worse denth,
And, Howerioss, ye would have hor stand
one
Above this ve and t “Life 18 but
breu!h.'ru !

Can be true which links the soul of man
In final destiny with brute or clod,
Gives life no laspiration and no plnn,’
And leaves us orphaned from u liviog God?
Forever be this cruel creed “unknown'
To those who vomfort find in faith and
rayor,
For all !:rho nold it are compeiled to own
Thelr “truth" begets a midnight of __dtl

The Inrgeness of our capabilities,
The consclous mind's wiace runges while we

al
Our love u’ peering luto mysteries
Which to us ull are as the Godhead deop;
The loud protesting of our bettor
n tion of our
The sorrows nod t lunf.llmot tho hoart,
All speak nn ondicss || man above.
—IHev, James Stephenaom, in N, Y, Ubwerver.
OTHERS'

SINS.

Lessons Which Shoald Nerve as Bescon-
Lights of Warning.

Korab's rebellion, in the time of
Moses and Aaron, ended disastrously
to the lenders thereof, but instructively
to all who eseaped from the entastrophe
in which the chief actors were involved.
Immediately following the terrible de-
strnction of the prime conspirators or-
ders were given to take the fatal cen-
sers which the smitten intruders at the
altar had used in their unlawful burn-
ing of incense, and convert them into
an' additional protection of the altar
from its exposure to the fire continual-
ly burning upon it; thesignificant com-
mand being: “The censers of these
sinners agamnst their own souls, let
them make them broad plates for a
covering of the altar.’' Those whe
impiousiy had to do with these imple-
ments ot worship were ‘sinners
ngainst their own souls,"” and they
were to be made examples of the con-
sequences of einning against the Lord;
the utensils employed by them being
consigned to a use whereby they might
be admonitory as to the peril of ineur-
ring the Divine displeasure.

Unquestionably, the sins of others
should serve as beacon-lights to warn
voyagers on lifo's rough sea of the
places of danger to which they are ex-
posed. Exceedingly presuming is that
vessel which vontures where others
have been wrecked. Not less pre-
sumptuons i it to indulge in those
sins which have ruined thousands and
millions. Daniel, in reminding Bel-
shazzar of his *father’s evil doing,
charges upon him his own aggravated
guilt, nny}ng: “‘And thou, O Belshaz-
zar his son, hnst not humbled thine
heart, though thon knowest all this."'
1t was his condemnation that ho knew
hisfather's sins, and continued in thom,
unprofited by the lessons of warning
which they taught. As any of all who
are liable to err, know the errors of
others, they should see to it that they
do not fall in the same pitfalls wherein
many have perished.  An dnapired
upostle, in speaking of the transgres-
sions and plagues of Isrsel, says:
“These things happened unto them
exhmples; and they are written for our
admonition.” hat they suffered as
wrong doers should be greatly influen~
tial in hindering all who are their suc-
cessors in the humble family from

ery | transgressing as they transgressed, or

otherwise.  The admonitory language
of the sins of others is:  *‘Let him that
lhlllnkalh he stapdeth, take heed lest he

fall.
Hns a fellow traveler in the journey
of life fallen by, the side of his compan-

ions, they should not fail to be warned'

by the fall to keep elear of all the caus-
es of falling, whether the fallen one
fell as the votary of avarice or appe-
tite, fashion or plensure, ambition or
pride, selfishness or ecrime. The
should not regard with indifference the
melaneholy fate of any associated with
them in the ways of life, but the loss
sustained by others should be their
gain. Has one been ruined by badWs.
soclations, or another by expensive
habits, or another by sensual gratifica.
tions, or another by dishonest prac-
tices, or another by Intoxicating bev-
erages, or another by Irreligions influ-
ences, or another by skeptical views;
each and every fall, whatever may be
the direot or indirect cause, should be
2 waArn

from en of
destroyer. who have e to
s2¢ ghould look upon the vie of
idleness, dissolutencss, Y, irre-
ligiousness, snd tremble lest the down- ||
ward career the de end of
such be thelrs. of inmuates
of and those w

and shame, as

in dens of
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admonished tnm all
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Enduring Btrength Are OUbtalned.

The ideal life, as most. moen and
women think of it, would be one nttar-
ly frea from all clmms wpon its time
and resotroed which would check fts
movement, dwarf ita growth  or Im-
pedo. its,awift aad erderly progress.
Most of the rebellion ma:;
cumstanoes arises fromiths
have that they restrct, Waift and nar-
row us; we should like to be sat free,
and we fancy thatif no responsibilities
or daties were imposed upon us other
than those we choose for ourselves we

should move sw and irresistibly
forward, ao ing sll our alma
and mrninlz all our. dreams into facts.
But the D

vine way of uttal.nlnfngw-
dom is very different from tho human
way,as we all Jearn sooner or later.
There is no truth which men and
women aceept so _slowly and with: so
much pain of hedrt and mind as the
truth tLt freedom commes ihm;{];lp..
tience, and that our life gets oh-
ness and strength, fiot by working itselt
out according to our plans, but
by submitting It to the di-
rection of another, Every one
of ushas some little structu 'wl't.!bh
g g B g S A
By ¢ foundatip _ H
wi‘ulsi‘spraullng the ::'of. and :dm-
ing it without and, within
lnﬁll.l own design. But God sets ua st
work upon an edifice so vast that our
work upon it is only asmall detail,
and we are such inferior artista that
we would prefer to be the architects of
the small design rather than the bufld-
ers of tha great temple. There is not
one of us upon whom some kind of re-
striotion is not lakd; mot one of us
whose free, spontaneous movoment of
life is not checked by the weakness of
some other whosework we have to add
to our own. While we are doing
work of tne day with all our
and with entire sucdess, some ono
near to us falls out by inefficiency,
b l})oslt.lu eyil of nature, and we
oi; ged to stop &nd add his load to onr
own, Instead of doing the thin
would like, which would bfing com-
pleteness to our lide in our cyes, we
must pick up a wearisome
has no inspiration in it snd carry it
with & constant ' sense of
Many & woman's life would
be far richer T her external
activities and fties’
she were 'not taking upon her
shonlders the deficiencles and weak-
nesses of others; many a man would
have larger education, finer social sur-
roundings, a sweeter life, If it were not
for the responsibilities he assumes for
those who are unable or unwilling toi
meet their own responsibilities. :'Iic.
are ltlmea fuh“ t‘lilu best lmt " revolis
against this; and yet pnnuﬂ
rough this dlec yl'lne that men a
women are molded into nobler statur
of spiritual growth: it'is by patie
submission to restriotion, by cheerful
bearing of the burdens of others,
vncomplaining ecceptance of con
tions imposed upon us
nesses and sins of those that we lmf
that the truest liberty and the most en-
during strength are won. Christ's life|
was the very opposite of that which,
from any human coneegﬂun. a Div
nature would seek for itself; and yet it
is plain that its highest divinity lay in'
its cheerful surrender. to the hardness
and barrenness of human conditions.
He came not to be ministered unto,
to minister, and Ho saved his life by,
losing it.—Christian Union.

4

833

1

3=

e
WASTED LIVES.

Grasping Much and Yet Missing the
Gireat Essontinl—A Life Weeding
Itsalf.

In reading the private journal of a
noted Frenchmun who died bat o shors,
time ago, we were more than ever im-
pressed with the fact that there are
myrinds of men of whose lives we can,
only write “they are wasted." Therei
are not many who write ont their
struggles, their hopes, and fears, and
doubts, , their sagrehing after the infin-

ito.ns Amiel did, and yet the fact thas;
they have not found hod. and have
not left the world amy better, is evi-
dence that they havenot accomplished!
any lhinq-o( value to the raco.
ars. multitudes of such men, men ﬁ
nius whose minds range  the whole
Id of science, and yet, though ::21
searched through the universe,
wandered smong the stars, and have
made ' themselvea ted ' with

h*

II“F

nearly sll the forces of nature, they:
have not found God; and in devoting
their time' to s ninﬁpn have
?'u;‘eg not only God, but the ) mim

St b i iy
mpress el or the
8 4 . _of ' their love d
oharity, * There are  'men who
At the'hotir of death ¢an not 1a thelr,
finger upon a single pct that Ld in|
view the welfare of others. They ean
not point to a nlnflu line written, on
wofra_) spuken, that was calculated to
make any one better. 288 per-,
viaded every t.hln% they sgid or did., Is
ia sad to read of sugh men, an .
they exist, t:llwy dl?d'.m‘i‘ hl.n soOon .
& wor .

micl fills one with wnnﬁf.xld al
the same time piiy. that so
lat missed the essenéial, that it could'

own soul lost. Among his ]
are these: ]
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hallow. —Hare

by the wenk-

Insténd of !nbomE‘!ur
race they lived above it and w‘iy‘trm‘

snd

mind could have grasped-so much andj p

aye done so much aad yet have bDeem
50 aimless,  His hbllur Ml"q !
oﬂmnng:ud over over again.
ints ihe megaiive: palonsrty. - Bhemy
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